' 


{ 
þ 


| 


ww” | CFA 9 570 88 
A SONG upon the preſent Election. 


( ”E Newcaſtle freemen attend to my iong, 
/ 


\ 


It truth ſhall rehcarſe, and it ſhan't be too long 
th freedom inſpir'd, | ling in its praiſe 
[or boiltroufly rude, but ia ſweet bumble 


'Ti: the Candidate Knights to you l commend, 
o theit worth and their praiſe I pray von attend; 
o m AF ao more let your ſoul be oo fire, 
But let real liberty your conduct inſpire. 


In ful bampers let's toaſt to Sir Walter's ſucceſs, 
is caerits are great, and his faults are the leſs ; 

's geuerons ſoul, and bis free open mind, | 
Add a luſtre to dim which in few we kan find. 


In public and private his manners efteem'd, 

friend ro the poor he has ever been deem'd; 

o his King he is loyal, to's country he's true 

ith independence bis guide, and v0 int eſt in view. 


: 


| To eracefu! Sir Matthew we'll now give 2 toaſt, 
[A youth of ſach meric our country can't boaſt: 
race is years but a youth, in ju{gmenr he's old, 


And his ſpeeches is council ate free, juſt, and bold. 


* 


*Gainſt the late matrisge act he reaſon'd ſo ſtroag. 
Thar gone could bim anſwer or prove him i'th* wrong; 
His firm ſteady cohduR to the world ſtands confeſt, 


Theo, O ye brave freemes, your fears be ſuppr eſt. 


— 


' 


Your votes and your intereſt they bath do deſerve, 
The O be you grateful, and with them both ſerve; 
Lt the leaſt ſpark of gratitude be is your breaſts, 
For Blackett and Ridley you'll enter the lifts, 

| | s 

Then ia chorus let's join to give them buzzas 
Drink ſacceſs with 2 bumber and join them applauſe ; 
others we (peak not, we'll no parallels draw, 


3ut to Blacker and Ridley hazza and huzza. 


, 


